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To the Right Honourable 


JOHN 


Earl of MULGRAVE, &c. 


Knight of the moſt Honourable 
Order of the Garter. 


My Lord, 
[| Have long been aſhane4 to ſee ſo many of my IWri- 


tings march into the World, _ and yet not one of *em 

Flonour d by Your Lordſhips Patronage. It #s an 
eafie matter for a Troop to force themſelves on Ladies 
and Neutral Gentlemen, or Nobility, who Will not Arm ; 
but they muſt be Men of ſome Merit and Gallantry who 
compel regard from a General. Your Lordſhip #s as much 
above 1 in our own Ways, as you are in other Re- 
ſpefts ; and 1 give this manifeſt proof of it, Your Fer- 
tune , and , moſt Men believe, lowr Inclinations, fixes 
You on. the top of Eaſe and Pleaſure , therefore you 


wou d 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


 won'd -never- have -written--one Line, if it had coſt you 
any pains,, et have you perforn'd. Moſteries, which we 
who make Poetry the whole +Buſmeſs of. our Lives, cou'd 
neper equal, In lour Eſſay on Pg try there gyoors to 
me a fommanding Genius, ſtanding on a Riſe, 0 re-look+ 
ing the Age lou live ing. ſeeing all the Friters in 
marching below You, and too often diſorderly ; and You 
give 4s. thoſe Orders which plainly ſhew, Paetry attends on 
Jon! You may do what Tou pleaſe with'it, but we compar'd 
with Your Lordſhip, . are poor drudges to it, that .have 
ofiner the Ill, than the Power to do well. Tour Lord- 

ſhip has not only a perfett Underſtanding of what is fit to 
paſS in the World, but You are of a ſevere Temper which 
will not give Tow Paſs to any falſe Sence, the abſence 
therefore of Your Name from my Writings ſeems a ſilent 
Charge againſt me of want of Merit, 'To remove that 
Reproach, I take this occaſion to tell the World, Your 
Lordſhip has approv'd of fome of my Writings ; and T 
have long'd to make my brags of it, but have been ' bin- 
der deither by the unkindneſs of Fortune, which has given 
me ſome blow, and made me unfit to appear before lon, 
or by the kindneſs of ſome Generous Perſons, by which 
my Writings have been m a manner Morgagd. Though 
the Law of the Land does not reckon Favours freely 4 
ſtowed among Debts, the Law of Gratitude does ; when- 
ever a Man us oblis 'd a Judgment u enter'd againſt him. 
In 


The Epiftle Dedicatory. 


hh the late Reign when Tour Lordſhip 'grac'd the Lord 
Chamberlais Office, Tou were pleas'd to ſhew- me | thoſe 
Rezards which made me vain: And I was Very: deſirous 
to make it known to the World ; but 'the Cloydineſs of 
thoſe Times, .oot I think into my dead, 1 did not Wrike 
fo well as ! Pave done formerly. Now I venture be- 
fore Your Lordſhip," becauſe bring -an Acquaintance of 
Yours, I am ſure Vow value, Mr. Boilear) ; and a prece 
of bis all Men of Sence have efteem'd, becauſe it expoſes 
t6 contempt Men, who are the Antipodes to good Sence ; 
Priefts ito advaxe \Non/ence' above Reafon, \make Tri- 
fles of the msſt | Solemn Matters," and Solemn Things of 
Trifls ; are idle m the great Affairs of their Calling, 
and bufie in bapertinence. By the few we have had a- 
mong(t is, of ſurh kind 'of. Churchmen Yee may gueſs 
the miſery of people who live in the Roman Church, 
where there are ſcarce any other ; where the whole Maſs 
of Prieſthood is a heap of proud Fleſh, and all the 
Strength and Nutriment of q Nation, goes to feed Eccle- 
ſlaſtical Corruption ; thanks be to God, we are in a condi- 
tion to make ſport with* em, if Cre they come among ft Ks, 
they will ſpoil the Jeſt. And paſt diſpute "ris very fi 
to render Men contemptible who endeavour to make Re- 
ligion ſo. We have bad too many m our Church who have 
Lofed themſelves, and embroil'd others about things, 


which the French have had the underſtanding to know 
Were 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
were only fit for a Droll.. But now we have greater Af- 
airs on::our Hand, We have not time to contend for 
Modes inReligion, when the Being, of the Proteſtant 
Religion , © and indeed the Engliſh Nation lyes at 
ſtake. In a Calm at Sea Men may have leiſure to 
wrangle at Cheſs ; but if a Storm. riſes the quarrels 
at an end, and 'the Biſhops ,: Knights, Rooks and 
Pawns that bred it are 'left to ſhift for themſelves. 
I am well aſſured the Lutrin pleaſes Your Lordſhip, but 
I may doubt of my Management of it 5. for 1 treat it as 
an Engliſh , Privateer wou'd do a French Prize, great 
part of it, 1 fling away, and I daſh-brew and diſguiſe 
the reſt as I think good. © 1 ſhall -not value how the 
World cenſures me, if T have the god | Fortune to be ap- 
prov'd of by Your Lordſhip, and: thought worthy of the 
Title of 


My Lord, 


Your Lord{hips moſt Humble 
and Obliged Servant, 


John Crowne. 
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The Noble Labour of che Great Dean 


—— 


N otre-Dame 


PARIS: 


For the Erccting in his Quire a Throne gy 
Glory, and t "Eclip ing the Pride” of an 
Imperious, VOY Chanter, Ge. 


Canto the F irlt. 


] Sing ol of Allee not the Heavenly Quire, I 


-— [db 1k 


Who Peace and Truth, and Harmony inſpire. 
Hoarſe Brazen Trumpet-like is my rough Voice; 
Jarring Church-Angels therefore are my choice: | | {1c | 
"© B 


( 2) 
la mighty Paris two great Spirits Reiga'd,........ 
Where'onewirtreafercon'd not be well-contain'd. 

They fir fe, and Frorh, "dn dfcagll Thuliders by ks, 
Which mide great, Notre: -Dangboth ſhake and nok ; 
And ere the almoſt falling Church cou'd fx, = 
Strange: Janghings;-madby among Chpreh-candleſticks, | 
Of all the Prieſts that Wealthy Dome ſupplyed 

With Lazineſs, with Luxury and Pride, 


Ne SIT EE + FLW bed 'Fre Ms” d, 


The Dean ; a ſolid Prieſt in Ettlh and Bone, 

He like aſleepy Rowler txlindled on | 

 Alongidll Tia an gat as he rowl d | 
A hel heap offat and amy Mold... .} A | 

He never k knew when Chagges. went or came, 

All Times, Fautis, Oths, appear's 5 hich eh, 

He had no Palatebut fora and Wite," an .; 

In thoſe he was a Lern'd profound Divine" 4900 

And to thoſe Studies kept ſo cloſe-and hard, 

Toþis Cathedrf be paid fallLecgard.., .. FY 

Metn/while a baughty. Melancholly Sower, ! ? 

O'd buſie ſnarling Chanter Lep'd in Power._ 


Chief of the Chanters therp, he was by.xight, | 
But noteonented, with that Noble Height, G 4 8 
Uſurp/d the Deens Supremacy,and mare, TR 


Took high Prerogativesankaowa before, 


| 
: 


(3) 
As ſcorning Power; only at 2 Hand ; 

And terrible he was in-his commang ; | 

He made the Singers ſhake more than ja Song, 

This fierce Uſurper Rul'd in quiet! loog,  - | 
Obey'd, fear'd,honour'd, Church Aﬀairs went on, - 

In a profound ill curreat croſs'd by none, 

At length the Dean from his long ſlumbers woke, 

Burſt through his Cloud, and Church.repaſe he broke; .. 
He ſaw his Reverence and State wore gone; ./..//; | - +4) +} 
And gallantly reſolv'd to ſeize-his; own ; bh 
Nay his Prelatique Legal Pompadyance 

On the intruding Chanters arrogance. 

The great Soul'd Chanter hayzng proudly Reign 'd, 
Submiſſion ſcorn'd, aid Uſurp'd State, eval 

By his Devotion to Pomp, Power and Pride, 
He won the Zealous Canons to his fi de; 
Who skill'din cauſes of that mighty weight, 
Lent him their aid by chany aJoud debate: . 

So of old Pagan Prelates madl y ſtrove. = 
The Moons Eclipſe by, RE to remove. 
Pagans beat Diſhes, Pans and Platters ha 
Our Prieſtsno clattering in Quotatians ſpar'd. . 
What Devil envious of Church repoſe, ls. 
Theſe Fire-balls into holy Boſoms throws, 
And turns the Churchto a dilorder'd Rout 2 ' 


How can ſuch fury enter Souls oy, ; 2 
£ A } BY! ! I GWF0d.Y2CER: Fae 


(4) 
Strand off, Atheiſlique Wits; and Seoffers vain, 

Do not my Grave and Solemn Song profene ? 
Great Notre-Dame, thehigh and ſtately Scene 

Of our enſuing Story, longſhad been 

Adorn'd and bleſt with many deep'Divine, 

Not deep in Arts,” but in Down-beds and Wine. 
Theiy great Devotion doubly they exprelt ; 

In Church'by Pomp, at home by Heavenly Reſt, 

It grac'd their MaſtersService'to maintain 

In eaſe themſelves,” his Fav'rite Gentlemen. 

On their ſoft Beds the Morn they'dos'd away 

And lefithe Quire the drudgery to pray; 

And to Rich lofty Cuſhions to lopply' ; 
Their Rooms i* Ctiurch, and raiſe Gods Honour hi 
God was well ſerv 9, though Prieſts were never SECNG ; 
Bright Reſidentiaries the Cuſhions were. 

The Holy Men eat, drunk and ſlepr with Zeal, 

For Heavens honour, and the Churches weal ; 

Kept from themſelves all Sacrilegious toil; 

True to their Fat they were, as Rhemes to Oil, 

To anoint Gallique Kingsan Angel brought 

Much Un&vous Fat God ſenit his Holy Lot, 

Our pious Canons, which to keep from waſte 
Careful they were, 'not to preach, pray or faſt ; 

Or only faſt to give themſelves a wher, 

Sowben they charg'd, the Rout was dreadful Great. 


Sometimes 
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rrjmes Chaſe Jpliog Sermons from/em Nircam'd;z 
Ak apy ſa gently, when they preach'd they, ſcem'd 
Like Halcyons brooding o're, a flumbring Wave, 
To the Cathedral peacefil calms they gave. 
Nocroaking Preacher, Tpoil'd with tedious din, 
Good Sunday Dinners, 'of Tweet weekly Sin. | i 
No noiſe was there but of Harmonious found, 
Diviſion there only in Song was found: 
When horrid Diſcord rear'd: her ſnaky Head, 
To ſee who entertain'd,” s calm{6'dead, 
So loath'd by her. Her Empire ſhe ſurveigh'd,” * 
And found her will, by Millions was obey'd. 
Gladly ſhe faw in each well govern'd State 
The Law, with formal Pomp ſupport debate. 
But Churches highly pleas d her Ear andEye, 
She faw all Churches ſether Honour high. 
Yet our Cathedral only, in Muſiqueloud, 
Lodg'd Peace in ſcornof Diſcord and her crowd. . 
Diſcord in Rage pearch'd onthelofty Dome, +) gy nds 
And from her Mouth the Raiq'd. A poys nous: foang,. 
Which crack'd the Glaſs ; Martyr'd the Apoſtles there; 
Then with a ſigh, which made Trees ſhed heir Hair 5 
Foul'd the Church-plate, ; that all jes plapdbeondiag | 
Like Men in. Damps,; ; ſhe vented thus her pride... 
How dar'it thon, proud- Cathedral, Frieadſhip ſhew : : '!/// 
To peace, (ſaid ſhe) my known, and vanquiſh'd Foe, 


LS ELIE. 


. Which 


('&)) 


Whit rind ib WGrll Epi 0V WH Al by 

In one fair REY th" as farce 0 one fi fi gle Brent, .* | 
How often therein the fame epren Fight, o—_ | 
Whig, Tory, Wibevtr, 12 god acobite, Band cnnlden off | 
Who have by turns, th ( : bettero the fray {1 1 7 ; 
As French or. Triſh: get or, loſe. the \GaN8..--'; © ” | 


Or as the hands oftheir g9od. Moſes riſes... . 01140: | 
Wellto reward,..or qocgly a ai) (1 bined cd 
I've made my ſelf Barricado ſtrong, ..; _—— 

Of ſtiff Non-ſyearers, a moſt, Rtubborn throag, 
Who by no Art to yield canbe compell 'd, 

And grow more hard: like Trees, by being fell d. mY 
Nay even ſome Swearcrs to Edvance my Reign, . RH 
The Crown ſecur'd by Law uhſix « again ; Ee” ix | 
Carve Power by Conqueſt which is carv'd by tow, - 18 
Some Swearers againſt theſe keen Weapons draw a ri 
Between 'em Peateand' Truth, lead wretched Lives, | 

Theſe Fighttts wound" em vitttheir Earving- knives 

Me above Church Hnid'$Hate* all Natiobs _ 

And dares\68e*Ottarch beplett g Power t fo great 

Woes for thee'this provokingCrime provides. 

Streighther ehormous Figure Difcord hides * 

With a ſquare:Cap,|« Surplice, "Hood ah Gown ; 9Y 

Nor from.an'o|+ Sur Canon could belifiown;” | 

Moſt true:#6 Diſeved;; he wap'd may arrÞ 11 


With Peave in Preſſes, Pulpits, at'the Bar, 


; GHE 
All Bars of Ciyti-and of Canon Laws, 2:30 tis ys ©! 
To Law hy weilt, with or without: ctufe,:; cc lt |» / 
With Suits at Law all his 'Tytho-cora be grougd, 
Ay, andhimſelf/ gnd-all his Neighbours:rownd. | . 
He would not ſparghys:Puile, Brains Fleſh, or Bangs... wt 
To ſtir the clack.of Kawyes hh MISPWM,,1 11 1 io, 
Diſcord and wrangling hughly, 19, promarh, 
He rail'd, he ſued, he ſtudied, nod be wrote; 


Toil'd unlike God, fromJight he. Grkye {s ſpun 5 petitive, 
Worlds by this Anti-Maker WA obo Vin YER on 
He preach'd for malice, inthe Þ bj Pulpit YH 239 ft tiny 21 
Till Dinnexsa0d Nexgrions boph were ſpoil il'd. 


When his thin os IIS = Fad, 19162 


Togaul the INE! 

Then far a — TFT 

Then tack at ES To ron 
Till all their hom was burnt, 4nd Nofs Kg PR 
To provoke ſometo girehimFaod fork 2iulons | 1 
Diſſent, aſſet his Duradbqain or-gayy! ji} [1/114 +; 
( Though not to Heaven) to Court's the certain way. 
By this good Guide all they were ſureto find, 

Who conform'd not in all things to his mind : 

If pious Reverence they forgot to ſhew 

T6 Akiiref and his Perſon by a bow ; 

And did not Service fo exaQtly mark, 


To ſtart at all Reſponſes with the Clerk, 


IEITE 310177 mth birt 


(- 8+) | 4 ry 
To pour theirVoices inthe mute'#og throtig, io -+: 1 ||. 
And help to pul chormmaniring Stocamalongy: 1oT 
| If they nick'd'tiot theirtimes'to knetd: and riſe; 1111 /1i')7- 
/ And on theſe faults his =" 120095 Do id ng ,*A 
But woe to Higbnots remote op-diigh/ pc! won D110 1 
From his hot buſie"Zxal, 'atid watebifal Bydy i oT 
Prottors and Paritours had wealtliy Tpoil,” GoliCh 
And Conſtables : an Everlaſting t we 2} 402 eb L1gy 2 
! Baptiſinal Watt f, , Sutimental Witte ; Ste an 
Caſt away much offs! chormers Cold __—_ 
Baſons and Boljles not bleſt Wick wag 7 " wy my 
Were ſure tomeet with bc an ſtorms, 
Diſcord had cho he Can for $0 
And therefore no tis, S ih mos Sos js 
His lean Checks wrangled, all es clalh'd 
CER LOIN 
Therefore his Figure Diſcord wiſely, wore, 1, 
For none cou'd fit her better, pleaſe her moe.” > 295i 


i 


| 
| 
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(9) 
Canto the Second, 


O the Deans Palace ſtormy Diſcord ſteer'd, 
And finds the bulky Prelate Sepulcher'd 

In an Alcove and down ; in hopes at laſt 

Of joyful Reſurreftion to Repaſt. 

In his fair ſpreading Cheeks, the Churches charge 
Had rais'd a Garden beautiful and large ; 

And in two ſtories built his goodly Chin, 

To let theſe run to Ruin, were a Sin. 

The Holy Man did no Expences ſpare, 

To keep 'em faithfully in good Repair ; 

And every part about him fat and ſound; 

For they were Church Demeans and holy Ground. 
Rich Curtains gave his ſlumbers ſtrong defence, 
Againſt Day's Sacrilegious violence. 

Soft Pillows hid his Cheeks, and let no Air 
Approach to harm the lively Flowers there : 

For Youth's Spring Flowersin his Autumn grew, 
Thoſe Cheeks poſſeſſing which were Ages due. 

All things in order were for Dinner laid, 

Whenthe great Goddeſs her proud Entry made. 
The exa& order highly pleas'd her Eye ; 
She knew the Church by ſcrupulous decency. - 
In all the joys of Silence, Eaſe and Pride, 


And with a Breakfaſt ſtrongly fortified, | 
C The 


( vo/) 
The Dean attending Ditmer hunb'uag hy ; 


"When thus the Goddeſs drove his Reſt away. 


Wake quickly Dea, faid the, or Wakeno more ; 
A Chanter haughtily uſurps thy Power, 

Shines in the Quire with thy Prelatique Grace, 
And awes it with the ſame'commanding Face, 

All Bows of Singersare to hinraddreſt ; 

All Congregations by his Wfouth' are bleft ; 

He graces all the Saints High Svtemn days, 

When to oblige 'em ke in; perſon'iprays. 

Shortly he'll Youth Confirm, -and'Prieſts Ordain, 
And ſcarce to thee thy/Rochet ſhall remain. 
Renounce thy Drelaey,or thy Repoſe, 

Thy Fortune'doams thee one of 'em to16le. 

This ſaid, ſhe breattis-into him, through his Ear, 
The Spirit of a common'Barreter: | 

He wakes and' yawhy/ and with halFopened-Eyes, 
Gives the dire: Fiend dis Bleſſing a&he flies: ; 

Then like-a-raging/Bull with Hornets ſtung 
Around-the Chamberhis Fat Body flung; 

Chid Maids and Lacqueys, . why he did not know, 
And before Dimner'to:the'Quire will go. 

Bur his wiſe Steward imachatlay'd his: Rage, 

By Councils Seaſohable, Caltnand Sape. .. 

What Fury's this { faidh&) has ſeiz'd your mind, 
And hurries you to'Churth &re you ha' Diti'd: - 


Otr 


| 
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; ( aL. 
Oft have you left the work of wy Souls, 
To ſport ſome Hours at Tables,, Che(s or Bowls, 
But for the Church ne'reDinner left till now ; 
The Dreſler'board is ready for the blow. 
Your Cook now foams, and ſodoes your Pottage, 
With your Judicious Palate to engage. 
And if your Roſt-meats you compel to ſtay, 
Sir, they will weep theix Gravy all away... 
Your Haut-gouſts now moſt vigorous and ftrong, 
Will ficken if in cold they tarry.long; 
And never be reviv'd by ſecond heat, 
Sir, if you'go, you'l Murder all your: Mear. 
It is notLemt ; ſay 'rwere, itſtems a waſte | 
Of Holineſs in Holy' Men'to Faſt. 
Your Tongues and Pens fupport Church Rites and Laws, 
What need y'engage your Bowels in the Carre > 
Sure 'twas the Churches Motherly intent 
Lent ſhould keep Prelates, and not Prelates Lewr. 
Religiouſly ſupport your high degree, 
Do not by toil dbaſe your Dignity. 
This faid, he-wiſely cover'd all.the Cloth': | //- 
With Crowds. of Diſhes, and a Tyde, of Broth, 
Much on the pious Deanthis Viſion wrought s 
His Cloth a while St. Peter's Sheet he thought; 
A Treat let down from Heaven ina Drear, - | 


Till his pleas'd Noftrilsfclr A 
2 


y ( I2 ) 

Then fiercely he applyed himſelfto cat, 

Prov'd it was more than Viſionary Meat. 

Falt o're the Tongue be turn'd his Morſels all, 

Like Morning Colleds at a Feſtival ; _ 

Eat till he choak'd himſelf, but not hiswroth, 

He champ'd his Words and Meat confugs'dly both. 

He skipt from Diſh to Diſh, he knew not why, 

No order minded, nor” fweet decency. ' 

The Steward thought his Maſters end was near, 

He knew not Creatures which he lov'd fo dear ; 

And in great ſorrow was abour.to run - 

To ſummon Friends ;; but Fame that work had: done. 
They ſcatt'ring came like Troops, of daunted Cranes, 
When the proud Pigmy a recruit-obtains.. / 

The, Viſit rais'd; the Prelate. from, Deſpair, 

Chac'd fromrhis Viſage the. late furious Air. 

So pleas'd he was with the reſpect they ſhew'd, 

That he youchſat/d.corife; nay more, he bow'd : 
Commanded the Weſtphalia: Ham again, 

Fill'd Wine himſelfto honourthe: good Men, 

Drunk firſt and deeply ; 'theExample. pleas'd, 

And ftreight a Flaggon of its 164d -was &agd.. 

He kindly mov'd *emi theti to rake:a'part 

Of what remain'd;' and ofa fair deſert; 

The Table clear; our burſt his inward pain. 


Dear Friends ( ſaid'he')/ by: whoſe ſupport! 1, Reign, n 
x 


13.) 
My ſelf your charitable AL, - own, 

Which the proud Chanter thinks to tumble Fatah 
At leaſt by interpoſing in my Rights, 

To make me uſclefs, and blind up my lights. 

To him do all Church Officers repair'; 

At his command the Sexton Rings to Prayer. 
Chapters are held art his uſurping call ; 

What need of Deans, if Chanters can do all ? 

But then Tears ſtopt the current of his talk : 

His Loving Steward empower'd his Tongue to walk 
With chearful Wine, when Boyrude:bending low 
With heavy Age, with trembling/ſtepsand flow 


Enter'd the Room. The'Churchihad us'd his pains - 


In four ſucceſſive Deans Uuſtrious Rkigns. 
Nonein Church Cuftoms was ſoskilf das he ; 
He was a living true Church Hiſtoty;: * 

His knowledge rais'd him froma Sexton poor, 
To the high! Truſt of all Church Garriiture, 
Great Office! Robesare often lialf the Dean, 
This Rules thoſe Robes, ordains *em to' be clean, - 
One in this Office half a Dean Ordains, 

O're half a Dean as Dean he proudly Reigns. 
He has in part'an Arch-prelatique Power ; 
He's of one Colledge parcel Viſitour, 

At firſt\approach the Reverend Sage, eſpics 
The Deans demoliſht Prideand groveling Eyes. 
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b-4 # k 


F 


( 14) 
Gueſſing the cauſe he friiing towards Him mov'd, "© 
And Father-like his Childithgriefreprov'd. oy 
For ſhame ( faid he ) 'let' the-pobr Chanter weep, 


Your Rights and; Empire ſtudy you toKeep, 


-Hark to the Counſel H&#ven dbechdw! inifpire”; 


Where the proud Chanrer over-tooks the Quire 

With frowning arroganite, ſore Apes paft” 

The Church was ſhaded withan-Engirtevaſt, 

Desk, Throne, - or Pulpit, [call it what'you pleaſe : 
At once it ferv'd Devotion, Pomp aid Falſe. 

There Thsan d1a:Gloty, 4 haveſeens Dean, 

In Veſtments/Rich, on Velver'Cuſkions lean!  - 
Prayer-books'Emboſt with 'Golf before ROSA, 
Which drew all Eyegufion em) but his. own. - + ++ 
A Worm ſtol'n-from;/a/Grave the co —_ fem d; 11:9 
juſt viſible enough to-beſnodtemnd; 1 2h 


Time, Fate or Fiends,: malicious rl 


( For they're all Foes te goetl ) <oriſpird.iesdall _ 
Malicious Men we think: by ſecxes Aut, || |; 
Gave it a Sickneſs in ſome-Noble part, 

That never viſited nor minded well, 

One Morn it yawn 'd, and downtoRpin fell. 

And to its worth the ungrateful Quireunjuſt, 
Laid it in dark forgerfulneſs and duſt, 

What honour'd once the Quire, has now forlorn, 
Lain "_ Winters languiſhing in ſearn, 


(ts) 
Fhree of us, fit for ſuch x great Aſſair, 

Will Perewig'd in Nightsdiſheverd Hair, 

Steal: tothe Pulpir,' :in-ttsmournfut Room, 
And gloriouſly Reward:its!Martyrdom. Y 
If once to murmur the proud Chanter dare, 
The Wretch with Forty, Biting. Aftions tear. 
Since not! wy L2arning/be ia Law Renown'd. _. 
Shew a Churoh-Spirit, the. whole Church confound, 
Ere quit a Titte- of your Jacred Right ; 

Let Laymen pray,\Prelates are known by Might. 
Your Divinedezling Right dart at your Foe; 

Then to the: Church in all.Church-ſplendor go; 

And thete Brow-beat th' 'Ulurpen to the ground ; 
Then to out-brave hitn diſperſe Bleſſings round. 

To blaſt his-Pride,, and ſhew your ſelf Supream, 
Bleſs all-thE Congregation, naybleſs him, _. 

The Counſel ſeern'd:to admitation wile 3 

The Dean in Raviſhments;. with lifted Eyes, 
Heav'ns Inſpiration moſt devoutly bleſt-; 

But ſiraight's-tiewRefleRion ſtruck his Breaſt, 

I now have in the Qitire; a Sear7 (ſanthe) 

Cloath'd with Rich Cufhiens: Crown'd- with Cahopy, 
On whar'ptetence can I EreQ'this Throne ?| - 
Boyrude replyed, a moſt Religious one, 
Sermons tb hear. Th' Aſſttmbly tretibled all- 
With-horrour at rhe ſound Fanatieal. 


(16 ) 
The Prelate hotly fir'd profanely ſwore; - 

And almoſt call'd for an Inquiſitor, 

Dar'ſt thou ( faid he ) Name Sermons in my Ear. 1 
I'le be no Dean ere'buy the place ſo dear. 

Ile rather Combat with wild Beaſts like Paw, 

Or like //aiah be Sawett once for all, | | 
Than weekly be with Tort ring Sertivns: Sawed, i: 
Foſtpone my Meals; and be with Faſting gnawel ; 
Nay more my felt into the Toyl they'l ferch, 

And I my felf ſhall be oblig'd to-preach.” '* 

Make potent Prelates preach? The Sage replies; 
Pray by what Rule 2 You are not Tongues but Eyes. 
Our Eyes guide all our Limbs yet keep their Eaſe; 
Labour becomes not higheſt Nignities. 

Series like Jews with wandrings are perplext, 
Doom'd all their Lives'to rove.from Text to Text, 
Die in that Wilderneſs; andine're poſſets 

Romes Bleſſed Holy Land of Lazineſs ; 

A Land that flows with Honey, Milk and Gains, 

At Heay'nsſole coſt, and notthe Owners pains. 

Of this y'ave more than a dim Piſgab ſight ; 

And Eaſe'is your. invjolable Right. 
Make Canons preach ; and while the work is done, 
Let your auſtere grave preſence laſh'em on. | 
By their dull Saws no doubt you will be pain'd, 


But you'l with ſweet Revenge be Entertain'd, __ 
They've 


£ 
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(17) 
They've uncanonical Rebellious Tongues, 

And from 'em you'vereceiv'd a thouſand wrongs. 

Like Jades in Water-works, Sir, make 'em ſweat, 
Till from 'em penitential drops you get. 

Then you'll ſoon have Revenge and Rev'rence both ; 
Soon at your Feet they'll fall to compaſs ſloth: _ 

Into a loud Applauſe th' Aſſembly broke, 

And thought Mannever with more Wiſdom ſpoke. 

All ſtart, of Fame to have the greateſt ſhare, 

But the wiſe Dean reduc'd'em as they were. 

All things in Church by Order muſt be done, 

( Said he )) that rears and fixes every Throne. 

None ſhall approach this Work, but thoſe whom Fate 
Shall by a Lot Ordain and Conſecrate. 

Thirty ſele&ed Names are writ with haſte, 

And in the bottorn of a Bonnet caſt. 

Fairly to draw the Billets, they employ 

Roſie-cheek*d WZthat'pretty Singing; boy ; 

His Head new poll'd, his Face and Linnen clean, 
Thoughno Saints day, for much he pleas'd the Dean. 
The Prelate all partiality diſclaims ; 

Having thrice bleſt, as often ſhakes the Names. 
Wildraws, and Trole is the firſt Name that comes : 
Birds promis'd good, which freely peck'd their Crums ; 
Sure no ill Augury could now be Read, 
This Red-beak'd Bird from _ never fled, 
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(18) 
A pleaſing murmur in the Throng was rais'd, 
And Fortunes choice by every one was prais'd. 
V:l] to his Office does again Repair ; 
And draws a Name, moſt fatal to the Fair, 
Of a y 0angSinging-man whoſe Charms ( 'tis faid ) 
Had been the Death of many a Chamber-maid. 
Nay, his keen mounting Darts reach'd lofty Game, 


- Tireatned high Ranks with loſs of Life or Fame. 


Whatever Beauty ogled him was loſt, + 
Transform'd intoa Strumper or a Gholt. 

Yet to the dangerous Snare they ventur'd all : 

His Silver Pipe was a true Lady-call, | 

Which both Church-pews and Playhouſe-boxes cram'd, 
Entie'd the Fair both to. be Sav'd and Dama'd. 

But Oh! That Lady gain'd the height of Bliſs, 

Whom he in ptivate taught to Sing and Kits. 

Long the ſoft Sex did for the Youth contend; 

Some took their Eyes, ſome Money for their Friend. 
Some had him all, and fome had modeſt ſhares, 

Some clear'd their Tones, ſome gavea crack to theirs. 
To him his Fortune gave a ſecond choice, 

And now they go to ask Fates laſt Advice. 

Their Names and panting; Hearts are|taſt again, 

Each fearing. Fate his Perſonſhould diſdain. 

Honeſt old Yerger / What ſiaccre. delight 


Shook thy dty Corps, when thy Nate roſe in ſight 2 
Thy 
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( 19) 


Thy Yellow Cheeks turn'd Red, and: with aſhout- 
Thou backwards gav'it a ſpring in ſpite of Gout, 
Now Loyal true Church Hearts, who for Chnrch weal © 
Had an unquenchable Religious Zeal, 

Much prais'd Fate's choice of Men for Church Afﬀairs, 
And wiſh'd all Realms as able Miniſters ; ; 

All Kings as deep in ſight, as Fate had ſhewn 

In chuſing Men, to ſerve the Church and Throne. 
On the deſign now all prepare to go ; 

And in amurmuring Stream, away they flow 

To the Deans Celler, where they rent the Arch 
With Drunken Songs, and ſoundedoft a March. 


The Prelate calm'd, reſum'd his loſtRepoſe, 
And now till Supper, laid him down to Doſe. 


Canto the Third. 


.JOW Night was in the middle of her Reign, 

Great was her Pomp, and ſpacious was her Train. 

From her large Throne of Jet ſhe ſaw the proud 

High Towers of Paris ſcornan humble Cloud. 

Rayens, and all the Prophets o' the Air 

Nightly to Dormitories near repair. 

Amoneſt the reſt for ewenty Winters foul, 

In a dark Cave, a Sibyl call'danOwl 

Secur'd her ſelf from day's opprefling light; 

And fled abroad to propheſie —- Night. 
| 2 


( 20 ) 
Of great diſaſters ſhe has early ſenſe, 

15 an Impartial true Intelligence. 

All Secs believe her though ſhe joins with none ; 
The Schiſmatick flyes all Communion. 

Night for her healing touch NatureEnthrones, 
She often cures both crazy Minds and Bones. 
Kings fallen with Care below even common Men, 
She Re-anoints, and makes 'em Kings again. 

Day wears, but Night repairs, nay makes Mankind, 
The only Labour, to her Reign affi Ign'd. | 

Therefore this Ethiope with day divides is 
The Rule of Time ; halfthrough her Empire ſlides. 
Angry to ſee her Reign profan'd with toyl, 

She poſtcd to ſuppreſs the noiſy hroyl, 

And the bold Authors; ; for the great Aﬀaig,, 

She choſe this Owl herpremiet!Miniſttt--.. 


And call'd her out 3 her'Black Queens Voice ſhe knew, / 
To her Retinue joytully ſhe flew. L , | 
Both ſwiftly thrqugh th', Aogu/t what th paſt, 

And found the. Priſon of tae Engine vaſt, 

It lay negle&ted in a Deſert Room; 

Night plac'd her Bird deep in its duſty Womb. 

Now Trole and Minnuy twogreat ChiefyElec, ' -. 

Left the Deans Vault, and'the/ſlow Yergpr check'd, : 
Hewas as Vigorousas they in Mind, 

But Age and Gout detain'd him far behind, 


- 
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Cc 2t ) 
Beſides th' old Tortoiſe carried onhis Back-. 
OtNeceſlary Tools'a boiſterous pack, i: 

As Hammer, Chiſlels, Maller, Saw, and Nails, 
Under whoſe weight his waſted Vigour fails, 

The Warriours force through Nights: wa wy rig ſhade, 
The high proud Zlome then Valianthy Invade * 

Firſt they aſcend forthe magnifique/Porch, -- 

Which ſtor'd the Valued Textning ofthe Ota | 
The Yerger ſtop'd the Troop;/ whilſt with'the _ 
Of'Steel, heaur<the Veinsof ftubbort Flint, '-' 

And forc'd feontttiencesSpatly; "b6Infant Sel 

As ſoon as Born begot dother light, - abt wg 
Which proves t6'theth a kind of Midoight San, : 

By whoſe direction bolaty*they go'bn. +114 ang 
Tt unfolding Guesaparis T0 let IGoſe® .- 


Deteſted Shades; like Hoods thiough' opening Sith.” 
Like a bold:Caravan the Streamithey ſein; o 


The Horrours and the-Soltudecontemn;” 

So on in Wilds where never. Wayia:Road'y roi 1102 bt: 
And reach at length thePulpitsthiribodi 4d 210211 x: 
Their Wonders on the fallen Machine they Feaſt, 

Like Birds upon, the Carcaſe of a.Beaſt!!;; 11.5} 9/1! + 
How now ( ſaid Minnugn). $0136: WA _—_ FR 


And then ambutious.to cngroſs the praiſe; 1m" md , 


With a iff chreatning Arm,” and; beading; back; 
He ſingly made a deſperate Attaque, 


[1] 
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( 22 } 


Ere half his force + r blo "614 


( Aſtoniſhing ! and nnt to be þgliev'd,; _ ooT 
A horrid Voice out of the Pulpit flew; 
Th' old Yerger from: bis Back bis Burden peo ; 


The Fireput of 7784s flamiog Viſage firay'd;. > 


Only in his Noſ,:45 ina Socket play'd” 
Pale Minnum liksa dilly bang his Head; 5:1. 


With his Joſt Miizefs with 'd- himſelf? Bed: -/ 11 


But fearing ſhame-he put falſe-Courage on, 


Seem'd bolder ga; ataebranal | Js 1610 


The trightful dangargus Engin 205A 210 


With greater Roſolution, chan, before, 1 ze 


The angry QwJ once.mpre depriy 'd of Faſs, 
Ruſhes abroad with loydex Menaces; .-/ ---,;-/ 


139911 


Scatt'ring a Stora of Wind nnd Dult abou; gnibto nm" 


Which put/ phejr (candiband their Courage out: 


Their trembling Knees cord not their Bodies bear; 


Their Nerves were weaker than their ſearing Hair. 
In wild confuſion they»fluak all —_——— 
Like Truants by thier 'Whipſtor cateh'd at Phy.” 
Diſcord rag'd' at their foil; and in deſj pight 

Of their baſe fear will force” emto the Fight, . - 
In Boyrades: wither'd' Fipute ſhe appears © 


Aged, but worn with weingling more 'than'years ; 


Wrinkled, but Malice haff' che Cyphers made, 
And claim to half his waſted Viſage kid. 
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(23) \ 
Her bending T BN : ſupports, . 
And halls to irs Wig 30. pbk "Y 
With broken voice, and hoarle with frequerit braw! 
She cries, 7 fa are you fled you Cowards all ? 
Think you becauſe your odious Head you hide, 
Your Infamy more odious i is not ſpy ed. 
Come out and ſhew the reaſon of y' your fear ; ; 
Stung with reproof, with boldneſs they appear, 
Proud of th' Encounter, and prepar'd to boaſt, 
For all of 'em believ'd the Owl a Ghoſt. 
Minnum was fix d in the Opirtion ſtrong ; ; 
His Charms had kill'd a Semplireſs fairand young, 
Her Heart was crulh'd berween his Voice and Face, 


The Kingdom has not ſuch a dangerous Fs 


WEE 4 4 


At length, Alas ! (he Pic d ia the fray, 

Her ruin therefore heavy on him lay... 

What ſhapegqu'd yore exattly'tic her Soul, | 
Thanchat of an unlovely haibful Owl, .._ 
Whom the wing'd:Chanters drive our, of their fight, 
And make her live in melancholly Night. 

With theſe Conceits they {(welling came, and cram'd ; 
Minnun for th! Ow] a dolefyl Speech had fram'd. 
Said he, we ſaw Ghoſt of Goblin Foil, * | 
Goblin, replyed the Goddels, 2 poor Owl, © 

Drives you from Glory by baſe childiſh fears, 

The Owl has been my Neighbour thirty years, 


(.14) 

Near my \own mais oY 
And ſends abroad her Nightly 'Almanatks. © vice tie 

Fear you a fooliſh timerous Owls grimace * WS 
How durſt y* Egcqunter, then a Judges Face ? 
Board Lawyers without. Fees, as I have done, x 
And to my ſelf Immortal "Glory v Won. 3 6h 
Jndges from me cou '{ not prote&t the Bar, : A, 
Where ſpite of 'em my Deeds recorded are. 
Oh ! Sirs the Church produc 'd brave Spirits then, 
A Sexton was as ſurly as a Deans, me 
Bore wrongs as pr roudly,. and | forgave as few, - 
The leaſt of bs wou'd 2 whole, Chapter. Sue. 
But the old World grows Barren by degrees, 
And breeds no more ſuch Gallant Soulsas theſe. 
However imitate their Vertues'great, 
Let not an Ow! compel you toretrear. 
Think what diſhonourx on your ſelves you throw, 
How inſolent you'l make the Chanter grow. 
From Texts he cannot borrow {ach controul, 
As from the ſhameful Story'o' the Owl: "i 9401 
The thought o'th' Owl wit ride you Nig can Day: 5 
Diſ-ſpirit you.though you 'be ne red 
Untune your Voices, when you's ſing” vour beſt, 
Ruffle your Plumes when you are neatly dreſt, 
Your Surplices, Wigs, Cravats, ſet with care; 
The Women will regard you 1lefs chan Prayer 3 
The Pews will be negle&ed by degrees, . 
And the old erger loſe his Sunday, Fees. 
I hear a murmur {ay, your. Spirits riſe, 
> AndT fee Noble Fury'in your Eyes.” 


©. 


Away 


( 25.) 
Away to Honour, gather Lawrels faſt, 

With preſent Bravery, hide Diſhonour'palt. _ 
This ſaid, the Warlike Goddeſs took her flight, 
And mounting ſtreak'd the Air with tracks of Light. 


Which fir'd our Champions Hearts. The Howlard fled, 


A generous contempt ſucceeded dread. 

Th Afﬀront receiv'd fromthe vile ſawcy Foe, 

On th' Engine was reveng'd by many a blow. 

In mournful Tones the pitying Organ moan'd, 

And all the Sympathizing Templegroan'd. 

Ah! when this ſpacious wooden Horſe was rear'd; 

If thou, Oh ! Chanter | hadſt the Treaſon heard, 

Thou in defence of Ecclefiaftick pride, 

Like a fierce Church Apoſtle, wou'dſt have died 

Rather great Martyr been, than Chanter ſmall, 

Andin Red Letters ſhine ere not at all. 

Burt ſleep thou feedſt does with thy. Foes combine, 

And hug thee whilſt they compals their deſjgn. 

For now a lofty Ecclefiaſtick Throne 

Buries thy Bench, where thos ſo long haſt ſhone. 

Canto the Fourth. 

Gd Clocks do now begin their Morning braw], 
And drowzy Chanters to their Matfins call. 

Their Chief was tronbled with a frightful Dreann, 

Which made him ſweat, and waken with a ſcreams 

His trembling Valetson his ſecond: cries, 

Forſake their CER Down, and riſs, 

But wakeful Geror reach'd his: Maſter firſt, 

An bumble Valet, but a Verge curſk. 


( 26 ) 
He kept the Quire on the finiſter fide, 
He crouch'd at home, but there he ſhew'd his pride. 
Mean were his common Cuſtomers for Phes, 
So in their humble Bows he took his Dues. 
Said he, what Humour drives your Reſt away, 
Will you ro Church when it is ſcarcely day ? 
Sleep on, your Buſineſs is to take your Eaſe, 
Let vulgzr Chanters Earn their Salaries 
Friend, ſaid the Chanter, trembling, faint and pale, 
Your Mirth wou'd die, if you knew what I ail. 
Infulc not ore me, but prepare to hear 
THY amazing cauſe of my furprizing fear. 
When fleep had twice upoh my Eyes beſtow'd 
Of drowzy Poppies, a freſh gather'd load 
Idreamt I filPd my lofty Sear in Prayer, 
Triumphing o're the minor Chanters there, 
Abſolving, Chanting, taking Humble bows, 
Giving the Bleſſing ; all with frowning Brows : 
When a great Dragon, with Jaws dreadful wide 
Souz'd on my Bench, and {ivallow'd all my Pride. 
Then Rage Tongue-tyed him ; Gerot hughing load, 
Said Dreams were fumes from 111|-concoRted Food ; 
Cooks with ill-ſawce, cou'd every Night beſtow 
On childiſh Fancies, ſuch a Poppet-ſhow. 
The fad old Man cou'dne're wich mirth agree 
But now abhorr'd his ilt-rim'd Raillery ; 
Forbad him ſpeaking, and from Bed he flings. 
Gerot to calm him his Rich Habit. brings z 4 
Which very little cou'd his mind ſuſtain, 
For if his Desk be hid, all. thoſe were vain. 
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( 27 ) 
But yet their offer'd Grace he will not ſlight ; 

He ru(h'd into his Gown, and Surplice white. 

But above all he will not leave behind, 

His ſpacious Scarlet Hood, with Tabby lin'd. 

His haughty heart wou'd break, if he ſhou'd lack 
That proof of Learning, to adorn his Back. 

With his beſt Bonnet then he grac'd his Brow, 

Sole mark of Learning his white Head cou'd. ſhew. 
His purple Gloves he never fail'd to wear, 

When he wou'd honour much himſelf and-Prayer. 
And marching now in Battle to engage, 

Omitted no Illuſtrious Equipage, < 

Then much beyond the weakneſs of his years 

Puſh'd on, and earlieſt in the Quire appears. 

But Oh! what ſpite and fury fir'd his Blood, 

When on his Bench he ſaw the Pulpit ſtood ? 

Oh! Geror,{ce ! ſaid he, the Dragon ſee, 

Which brofte my ſleep, and now will ſwallow me. 
Oh! faithful Dream, thou roo much truth haſt ſhown ; 
The Dean is an Ingenious Tyrant grown ; 


+ Bytrhis Machine, does wittily contrive, 


To {end me to Infernal Shades alive. 
Nothing but God will ever ſee me here ; 
Dark ſhadows will expunge my Charager. 
Ere ſuch a horrible affront I'll bear, 

I'll quit my Office, and the Church forſwear ; 
Il] give my vain ſuperfluous Chantings o're, 
And tyre the Ears of God and Man no more. 
ll never toy! that Deans may Glory win, 


Nor ſee that Quire where I m_y nere be ſeen. 
2 


'Tis 


( 28 ) 
'Tis time enouzl1 40 go to Shades when dead, 
I'll now have Light : Then his old Arms he fpread 
With fury ſtrong, and ſhook the wondrous frame, 
When th' Organift and the Clock-mender came, 
His faithful Friends The Viſion ſtruck 'em wan, 
With trembling hands they held th' old vent'rous Man 
Said they, the work's too weighty for us all ; 
By a full Chapter let the Monſer fall. 
In open day ; 'twill your great party ſheix, 
Strengthen your ſelf, and terrifie the Foe. 
Right, ſaid the Chanter ; go, by noiſe or force, 
| The fleeping Canons from their Beds divorce. 
| The Champions trembled when beyond their thoughe 
| Their Counſel on themſelves fuch danger brought. 
Oh ! moderate your anger, Sir, ſaid they, 
Awaken Rich Fat Canons before day ? 
en doubly Buried both in Fleth and Down ? # 
Tt Artempt is rare, the Deed was never known? 
Starv'd Monks a Larum in their Boſoms keep 
Hunger; a watchful Enemy to fleep. 
Their thin worn Wheels are ſoon in motion ſet, 
But who can ſtir-a Canon mir'd in Fac? 
% Deceitful Cowards th' old teſty Man, reply'd, 
Ytur terrour of the Dean you fain wou'd hide. 
: A hundred times, I've ſeen you crouching ſtand 
| With ſervile Necks, beneath his Bleſhng Hand. 
Tie work, good Gerot, ſhall by us be done, 
Our Friends for once ſhall ſhame the loyt'ring Sun. 
Cunnins old Gerot knew the Canons well 
Sp1r'd his worn Longs, rung the great Maſter Pell ; 
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( 29 ) 
Which like the heavy Dean bue ſerv'd forSeate, - _ 
And almoſt broke the Church with-needleG weight, 
Th' unchriſtned Bell, with Sacrilegious roar, 

From his ſtrong Camp the God of {lumbers tore ; 
Broke open all the Holy Canons Eyes ; 

And made the Devil of noiſe and tumulr riſe. 
Some believ'd Thunder broke into the Room, — 
Others half fear'd it-was the Day of Doom. 

Some Prieſts leſs ſcar'd, thought 'twas a dying knell, 
Some keenly hungry hop'd *twas Pancake-bell. 

The ſound with different ſence fill'd every head, 
Likea dark Text wondrous confuſion bred. 

So when. to batter down a hundred Walls, 

The thund'ring Lew leaves the fair Verſailles 

To the young Spring, not valuing her delights, 
And with ſpread Banners all the Warld affrights ;.. 
Danow to th Euxinhaſtes his March to ſhun, 

Swift &byp great commotion hyrries on. 

Brufſels for reading Bombs looks every hour, 

And Sodom-like to feel a fiery Shower. 

Rich skirted Tagw creeps far under ground, 

And hides much Treafure there in Vaults profound:: 

Amphibious Hollard plunges deep' in Waves; 

Buries it ſelf alive in watry Graves.. 

$%g under Blankets the Prieſts duckt their Heads, 

Sought a warm eafie Burial mtheir Beds.. 

Vexatious Gerot knew their cemper well, 

With potent words he feconded the Bell. 

Ho ! Breakfaſt waits the cunning Yergey cries, — 

At that Angelick Summons they ariſe, 


(. 30.) 

In ExpeQations of Divine Delights : 
All look their'Cloaths, but none their Appetites. 
For they were ready ere their Gowns were on : 
Headlong undreſt to the great Hall they run, 
Bur "ſtead of Breakfaſt met a mournful Tale, 
Told by the Chanter, with great fury pale ; 
Who as a Peltilence were in his Breath, 
Struck mighty Hunger with'a ſudden Death. 
Everard painful abſtinence abhorr'd, 
And bad the Yerger cover ſtraight the Board. 
To that once ſavoury motion no Man (poke, 
At length Learn'd Allen the deep (ilence broke. 
He only of all the Prieſts our Church obey'd, 
Had not his Latin ſmother'd and orelay'd. 
E| Others by wealth to dulnels did adyance, 

| And with the Churches Coin bought Ignorance. 
But he had wander'd from that pra&is'd Rule, 
And wasas Learn'd as when he came from Schoo' 
His Roman Tongue there gave him mighty Power,. 
There he wasalmoft Roman.Emperour. 
None in his preſence durſt lay claim to Parts, 
For if they did his Latin ſtab'd their Hearts. 
This Tyrant yet was their Defence and Grace ; 
Latin was ſuch a terrour to the place, 
All other Canons fledat firſt Alarms, 
Of men approaching withſuch dreadful Arms. 
But Noble Allen ſcorn'd his Head to hide, 
And ſturdy ſhocks of Latin durlſt abide. 
Moſt Learnedly Equip'd, th' accompliſht Man 
Having firſt cough'd, his wiſe Harangue began. 
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(31 ) 
Some Huguenots-our curſt Eternal Foes, 

Planted this here, to batter our repoſe. 

In ſome Church Hiſtory they have read, I fear, 
Canons once preach'd, and Deans ſat here to hear. 
I range in Volumes not to poach for Art, 

But to meet Latin which delights my Heart. 

Let usall ſtudy with what ſpeed we may, 

And (hew our ſelves as deeply Learn'd.as they. 
About this Pulpic then, let's quickly ſound, 

All Learned Men in theſe. great things profound. 
Th' unlook'd for Counſel all the Aſſembly ſcar'd, 
But made an Earthquake in Fat Everard ; « |, 
Who ſhaking with aſtoniſhment and rage, 

How I (faid he) turn Schogl-boy in my Age? 
Do thou look pale, and wither o're. a Book. 
Ine're ſo much as on the Bible look. 

I only Stuc en our Rents are due, | 

When Les fall, and Tenants ſhou'd renevy. 
Books T abhor, they fill the Church with-Schiſms $ 
Much miſchief we have had from Syllogiſms, 

If ro Religion you wou'd Converrs'make, 

Burn Books and Men fay I, avid uſe 2 Stake. 

I will not vex my Head, my. Arm alone, 

Shall without Latin throw this Pulpit down. 

I care not what Heretique Raſcals ſay ; 

What troubles me T'1l throw out o' my way. 

So let's prepare for the Renown'd deſign, 

And when accompliſh'd, plencifully Dine. 
No ſooner the word Dinner paſt their Ears, 
Than up their Stomachs roſe; down felÞtheir fears. 
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( 32 ) 
*But than the Chanter none: more boldang great, 
Said he, this Tub too lang has made us. ſwear... 
Do Deans fear Duſt, ;they muſt be cas'dlike Clocks. 
Wou'd they like Cent ries awe us from a Box ? 
In our Church Pillar is. (omgrotteaneks ſpread,  -;1/ 
To hide himſelfhe wau'd be. Wainkcotred ? 
My Vengeance on this FopperyLLehraw.; 
And an Hours Faſting on the work beſtow: 
This done at once we'll break our Faſt, and 'Dine, 
And two fair Meals wieh both cheir portions join; 
By this inſpir'd; che baughty- Champions go 
With an audacious Zeal to charge the Foe: 
The Walls vain aid tothe poor Engine lent, 
The Nails in vain their [ron Fingers bene, 
"The Champions vanguithe all refiſtance fourid: 
The batter'd Engine fell with many a Wound. | 
Antichriſt never had ſuch dreadful blows, 
From mighty Prieſts who were his bitter Foes, 
For as this Pulpit was, he's wondrous high, 
A great Ulurper of Church Vanity. 
Therefore have many raifd at him aloud, 
He will let no Man but hinnſelf be proud, 
Now the Dean'sState of late ſo high and great, 
Once CT 1 ak hi1gns! 

; Go. /*, 19 


, OY 


FINIS. 


F-088 7 


